
<0ou're off to a fast start when you be6jn your 
» important morning weal with lots of milk, 
fruit, and wheaties, "breakfast of champions. 

Those Crisp toasted, whole wheat flakes are 
Chuck Full of concentrated whole grain nourish- 
ment THAT HELPS VOU GO ATA CHAMPION PACE. AND 

they're packed with a swell nut- sweet flavor 
that can't be beat, you'll hit a "second helping ' 
Pace when wheaties go to work on your appetite. 

Get Set for Champion nourishment and zippy 
flavor and Real fun. ..every morning. Get 
going with double helpings of mllk, fruit. and 
wheaties, Famous 'breakfast of champions." 
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To help us maintain 
high standards of 
wholesome entertain- 
ment in our comics 
publications, we have 
enlisted the aid of the 
distinguished indi- 
viduals whose names 
are given above. 




America'* boys and girls have re - 
s ponded splendidly to Uncle Som's 
coll for salvage paper — paper that 
protects ammunition and war weap- 
ons. MILKWEED is our latest war 
weapon against the Axis and again 
it's up to our vigilant homefront sol- 
diers to come to the call. Collect Milk- 
d for from its stalk and pod comes 
seven separate war products while the 
while silky floss provides the warm lin- 
ing of our aviator's clothing and stuffs 
the life preservers which helps keep 
□float when a ship goes down. 

Milkweed pods can be picked in Sep- 
tember when they are turning brown. 
Fill open-mesh socks with pods, tie 
tops, and turn in ot once to buying 
•r hang up on fence for drying. 
Remember, pals, milkweed and 
paper SAVE THEIR LIVES! 



Ask your school, county farm agent, local WAR BOARD 
or Soil Conservation Service office for full information 
about MILKWEED COLLECTION PROGRAM 
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^ENLARGEMENT 



Just to Get Acquainted We Will 
Beautifully Enlarge Your Favor- 
ite Snapshot. Photo, Kodak Pic- 
ture, Print or Negative t e 5 i 7 
Jncftes It You Enclose the Cou- 
pon and a 3 Cent Stamp for 



3 



Everyone admires pictures in natural colors because the 
surroundings and loved ones are so true to life, just the wav 
they looked when the picture* were taken, so we want you to 
■ alio about our gorgeous colored enlargements 
link ol having that small pic- 
m> lure or snapshot of mother. 

brother. 

dear to you. enlarged to 
[ by 7-inch siie so thai the 
tetails and features you 
lifelike and 




eyes and gel 
your choice of 1 

tinted in natural liftlike oil CO 
approval. Your original la red 
enlargement This amsaing enli 



You are now given a 
wonderful opportunity to 
iful enlarge- 
of your cherished snap- 
photo or Kodak picture 
Look over your pictures - ■ ■ 
and send us your favc 
snapshot, photo or Kodak 
picture to be enlarged. Please 
Include the color of hair and 

idsome frames 
wilfully hand 



1 offer Is 

:ing you 



DEAN STUDIOS. Dept. 693 
i 118 No. 15th Street Omaha, Nebr. 

Forgotten Kl0W cm^hihu. 
Snapshot Makers Treasured Etlarf«M«ftt 

■ _ , ..jj. _ , .._ Aflfl« Oelaraf tn* 
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«#£s£/M0DEL AIRPLANES 
|f|EVERY BOY CAOUILj]^ 



uiit/i SI 10 



ITS WICK AND EASY! 
'■A-senssEMsi y-t wt construction 




BE THE FIRST IN YOUR 

NEIGHBORHOOD TO 
BUILD THESE FAMOUS 

91.19 MODELS 

THUNDERBOLT . P-39 AISACOBRA 
US MfTCHELL . P-38 LIGHTNING 
SHTFIRE . HELLCAT ■ MOSQUITO 
AVENGER 

AIK *OI THIU AT TOUR STOBI 1O0ATI 
If your dealer can'i wpply >ou. mill coupon 
w»h I1JJ. Thii price includci postage Jnd 
handling. 

D. A PACHTER CO -Bilrf-A-Ser Di.i 

Mirchindua Min. Chicieo tl. ITimoii 
Enclosed ii )!.:! fen BILDASET Filing Model 

ilNT l — « I wiqi ihe Model 

Nnr. „ 

AMr*n....r.„ ; 

fBSt iimSt oi'.'f! ctlo^Momy^b'irti*" 'iu'ai 'h 



Jy •»«> 10 build model airplanes, 
rual lime 10 finiih bi* Bild-A-Set 
i sirongtr ind better wiih wingt, 
so ihey'll fly 



Fill OUT AND MAIL 



Ukn petty •tractio 
Model Airplanes- 
iiablliicn. and bod 

first rime you iry. Big wonderful modi 

you [he model plane "ace" of your neighborhood. 

S-ar. building Co day WhJ| A«*mhly-Linr J.g,, Speedlok 
Climpj. and Prefabricated Wood P»ra (Piienn Pendinft 
— juii like they do ii in ihe »t>r]d'j Ijfgm airplane factories. 

»UI Jiild- 



■S*i official model builder i certifici 
lay. You'll be proud 10 hi.* ihi* big. h 
rnrolli )ou a* an e.pen BiU-A Sn P.,, 



SAVE HOURS OF BUILDING TIME 



-LINE JIGS' • S PEE Dl OK CI 
FABRICATED WOOD PARTS' 




'sCMimiKMHie rcot/sret/cm* • 

NEW DESIGNS ST JOE OTT 

A- >nlim «.., VM.A.U* Ply., Mrnhndlu Mart, Or M, III, 
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f H e MYSTERY 

OF THE 

PERSIAN TOMB 

SY £P WH/TE 




Yfe RIVING a fleet of heavy 
trucks from the Persian 
Gulf to Russia, over primitive 
roads, is a grueling, man-sized 
job, and ordinarily there are 
men to do it. 

It happened, however, that 
a party of Wacs, America's 
proud Women's Army Corps, 
was stranded at a Persian port 
at the same time as materiel 
for the Red Army was piling 
up because of a shortage of 
drivers. 

The Wacs paid a visit to the 
port officer. 

"We can drive trucks, sir." 
said the prettiest Wac. "We 
want to drive a fleet to Russia 
and break up your bottle- 
neck." 

"Wha.t it your name?" the 
gruff colonel asked. 

"Penny Graves, sir," she 
said. 

"I admire your spirit. Cor- 
poral Graves." the colonel 
said, "but—" 

"Oh. please, sir." said 
Penny, "no buts." She gave a 
signal to the other girls and 
they surrounded the colonel, 
all pleading at once. "Please, 
Colonel, you've got to let us 
do it" The colonel was no 
match for five Wacs. 

It was the second evening 
that the five Wacs ran into 
trouble. Penny, in the lead 
truck, rounded a sharp curve 
and jammed on her brakes. 
The four trualu behind ha 



squealed to a halt. Penny 
walked back to them. 

Laura, Audrey. Miriam and 
Mercedes surrounded her. 

"What's the matter?" 

"Landslide ahead," said 
Penny. "The road's blocked." 

"Oh, dear," said Laura, 
"and it's going to rain any 
minute." 

As if in answer, huge drops 
of rain began to pelt down. In 
a moment, the rain was a del- 
uge. The girls scrambled into 
the cab of Penny's truck, 
crowding together. In ten 
minutes it was deep night, the 
rain clouds blotting out the 
last of the light. 

"Looks as if we're here for 
the night." said Penny. 

"Ytah." satd Miriam. "A 
million Jonely miles from no- 
where." 

It was Mercedes who saw 

it. 

"Look." she said. "There's 
a building back there behind 
those trees." 

"You're imagining things," 
scoffed Miriam. 

"No." insisted Mercedes. 
There was a flash of lightning. 
"There— see it?" Dimly, the 
girls saw a white domed roof. 

A minute later the five Wacs 
were dashing through the rain 
toward the building. Penny 
earned a kerosene lantern. 

"Say, it's some kind of a 
tomb," said Penny, 

"Ob-h-h," wailed Laura, 



"Well, come on," said Aud- 
rey with false gaiety, "let's not 
disturb the sleeping souls." 
She started out into the rain. 

"Wait a minute." called 
Penny. "We're not disturbing 
anything. Look— the door's 
open." 

"Maybe so." said Laura, 
"but—" 

"It's a cinch archaeologists 
have removed all the mum- 
mies and things, and I'll bet 
it's dry and roomy inside," 
said Penny. "We might as well 
make ourselves at home and 
be comfortable." 

"What's a home without a 
mummy?" grumbled Merce- 
des. 

They entered. A long, silent 
corridor led them to a large 
central room with three dark 
doorways besides the one by 
which they had eqfered. 

The girls looked about 
them. Then Audrey made a 
pillow of her jacket and 
stretched out on the floor. 

"We came in her» to sleep." 
she said. "We might as well 
get at it." 

"Good idea," said Penny. 
"Good night all." 

"I won't sleep in this place,™ 
said Laura. "I'll stand guard." 

"All right," yawned Merce- 
des. "Wake me in two hours 
and I'll guard for awhile, then 
wake somebody else." 

Inside of five minutes, the 
four girls were aalecfi, Evao 
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Laura's head began to nod in 
spite of herself. The lantern 
flickered lower and lower. 

Penny didn't know how 
much time had passed when 
she woke in pitch blackness. 
She fumbled for her flashlight. 

"Laura, the lantern's out," 
she said sleepily. She cast her 
flashlight beam on the spot 
where Laura was sitting. The 
lantern was there. Laura was 
gone. 

"Laura!" said Penny 
sharply. She played the flash- 
light all around the room. 
Laura was not there. 

"What's going on?" grum- 
bled Miriam, sleepily. 

"Laura's gone," said Penny. 
"Wake up." 

pENNY GRAVES looked 
at her three friends and 
they looked at her. The Per- 
sian Tomb, suddenly became 
a house of death to them. 

Laura had been in their 
midst when they had fallen 
asleep. Now she was gone, the 
lantern she'd had beside her 
burned out. Audrey tried to 
relight it. She looked up, pale 
and shaken. 

"The wick's gone," whis- 
pered Audrey. The girls 
gasped. «- 

"Maybe Laura went out to 
the truck to get another one," 
said Penny, trying to sound 
as if she believed it. 

"Let's go see." said Miriam. 
The girls started toward a 

"Wait a minute." said Mer- 
cedes. "We came in that other 
door." 

"No." insisted Miriam, "ft 
was this one," 

"I didn't think it was 
either," said Penny, "but we 
should be able to tell easily. 
It was a straight corridor and 
the outside door was open. We 
should be able to see the en- 
trance." 

"I'll look out this door," 



said Mercedes. She stepped 
through the doorway and dis- 
appeared into the darkness. 

"See anything?" called 
Penny. There was no answer. 
"Mercedes." said Penny, 
"what do you see?" Only sil- 
ence answered her . "Merce- 
des! Where are you?" shouted 
Penny. 

"She's gone." screamed 
Miriam. "Oh, Penny, what 
Will we do?" 

The three girls clung to each 
other, trembling. Then Penny 
straightened her shoulders. 

"There's only one thing to 
do," she said. "We're going to 
see what happened to Mer- 
cedes." 

"Not me." said Miriam. 
"I'm not going out there." 

"Do you want to stay here 
alone?" said Penny. 

"No!" said Miriam. "I'll 
K°" 

"Pull yourself together, 
then," said Penny. "We don't 
know what's out there, but— 
be ready for anything." 

Holding hands, the three 
Wacs stepped through the 
dark doorway, slowly, gin- 
gerly. Penny shone her flash- 
light down the black corridor 
—and their blood chilled. 

Facing them a few feet away 
were two white-hooded fig- 
ures, arms folded. The girls 
stared goggle-eyed. 

Slowly, menacingly, the fig- 
ures moved toward them. Mir- 
iam drew in her breath and 
she and Audrey turned to run. 
Penny stopped them. 

"No." she commanded. 
"Stand and fight." Miriam 
and Audrey looked at her, and 
Penny's stem visage brought 
a flood of courage to their 
hearts. Penny saw they were 
with her. "Come on!" 

She leaped at the nearest 
hooded figure and swung her 
flashlight clublike. Miriam 
and Audrey tackled the other. 
There were surprised grunts. 
Penny found herself in the 
grasp of powerful arms. Des- 
perately she lashed out with 
her flashlight again, and heard 
its lens shatter and tinkle to 
the floor. The arms about her 
relaxed, and she was free. 



Then a torch lit up the cor- 
ridor. A man in uniform ran 
toward them and headed for 
Audrey and Miriam who stil! 
struggled with the second 
hooded figure. 

"Donnerwctter!" he said. "I 
come, Karl!' 

Penny thrust out her foot- 
The man tripped and fell 
heavily to the floor. In a flash, 
Penny leaped to his back and 
began to beat his head with 
her mangled flashlight. He lay 
still. 

A deft blow to the temple 
of the third man polished him 
off. Penny picked up the torch 
from the floor and they exam- 
ined their three senseless pris- 
oners. 

"Germans!" exclaimed 
Penny. "They're German sol- 

"I could have sworn they 
were ghosts." said Miriam, 
giggling nervously. 

The Wacs trussed up the 
prisoners with their own belts 
When they regained con- 
sciousness Penny prodded 
them to their feet - with the 
Luger pistol she had taken 
from them. 

A short time later they 
found Mercedes and Laura 
shut up in a vault where the 
Germans had dragged them. 
Penny examined the prison- 
ers' papers. 

"They're parachutists," she 
announced. "They came here 
to sabotage the road to Rus- 
sia, and I guess that landslide 
outside was their first job— 
and their last." 

"What'll we do with them?" 
asked Audrey. 

"In the morning." said 
Penny, "we'll make them dig 
a path for us through that 
landslide. Then well take 
them to the Russians. 

"The Russians will know 
what to do with them." 



Mystery and danger 
threaten our valiant 
Penny Graves in next 
month's issue of WOW 
COMICS'. Don't mha It! 
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Piano Playing 

&>£ttsy It's Really Amazing! 




Mr. Dave Minor. Who la On The Radio 
From Coasl-lo-Coaat, Guarantees He 
Will T.aili Von To Plav The riano 
By Ear Without Knowing One Music 
Noli From Another, Or \o Cost 



You run I 



FREE 



DAVE MINOR'S FAMOUS 
"PLAY Bt EAR" PIANO 
SONG BOOK GIVEN FREE 



Mr Dave Miw, tin- Hum who gunuttem if you ran hum whittle or 
sing ii till!.-, unci it you rite willing t<> *|ieiid n few minuted o day for tlnee 
week* iii the piano, lie ran teacd. you to play the piano by ear, entirelv 
of nty kimf. It Bounds ton b*kh\ i« be true, but ii is 
it for yourself, jthjj l,y mailing tilt- coupon. 

Special Introductory Offer 

Htp is nn outstanding; offer tn evervoite who would 5 
like to piny the pfeno Mr. Minor jina jiuit completed a 
10 course I lint in the rnsicst mid 
er saw. It's so jj.hu I ni|tl so prni- 
KtitaJIy playing 
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COMPlfll 
COURSE OF 
HOMf 

INSTRUCTION 

WHO NO MONEY. . . Mail Coupon . . . Test a, Our Rist* 



quickest method 

ticnl that ff, in three weeks, you' 
the piano, your umury linrk Xow, isn't that fiii. . .. 
Jon t wail Mnil Areutipoii now ami get in on a special 
"naiiiiKj. 



-ndi-Kol II 



|*iyed th( ihuih. or don't know 

1 Improved "|)|;n 



p M 



ii or yn 



ii ml t 



■mpselnrw, nil tht- eniMo-folk*. 

■fits Alii: 23 lessons in all, less limn Ik- a lesson' 
•IM™, Dave Minor has Wn tca.-hinjc folk* In iihit 
He In.- uVii wands of Mltsfitd students. I.iu never 
\ he been atilt to offer you such n complete and 
Rtelhud ui lliema.iol.yoor Yon start" playing 
OWe. and soon you'll lie )i)n>-ititt all kinds of jmiup, 
i Minor's U« free song l«o..k. fur your own pleasure 
• Miltrlniiunctil of vmir family and friends. Mail 
a, paj *l JO plus CO D post ape on arrival on 
J'OU may return coarse in three weeks, if noi 
IT full refi.mi 



DKl.lWK Song Book Von ger thf* Sons; Bon* free ins. ... 

-•' "inpliticd "play by enr" piano course 
irh yon to |.: ;i v ihe pinna t, T 

OAVK MIXOII. STIUIO 13-M 

230 East Ohi;, Chicago 11, IN. 
' "■ MAIL TH/S COUPON' *•->-..-•. 

; MH. DAVE MINOR. Studio 13-M 
I 219 tail Ohie Strut. Chicago 11. III. 

J santl <,um li"'.d nn rojnnlett ■ h, i:„ r CimwoIUibi™. 



you an nromnlly. now, Dave Mm.., will gjvc v „„, , N..,. f 

UrfMofes(rsc.wls,ll.it higT-'-imge I»«ik of W Ai„..r,c.'* • 

i-ortte »>ng*. There'll not one not- -if music in lias lumk ■ 

it ittsarhi-9 yon to piny nidi«e«, Ir.tUd*. fnniv!»* lutiriolir • 

kf popular sung* All yoi| Jo in f„JI,m ill* tin. I (.■« p.-,*,* | Cm> 

the Piano Course ami von on play nnv »„n B iron, ili„ • 
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S» FAME'^SHAME 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only IS Minutes a Day! 



If YOU. like Joe. have a body 
Ihmt others can "push around" — 
if you're ashamed lo atrip (or s porta 

2 ^aytYf IMPROVE you 

_ a body youH be proud ol. 

packed with red-blooded vitality! 
■Dynamic Tension." That's the 
secret! That'a how I changed my- 
self from a spindle-shanked, scrawny 
weakling to winner of the title, 

■■WnrlH'. Mint P»rf«-llv DovbI- 



"Oyntwnic Ttntion" 
Does Itl 

Using "Dynamic Tenrion" only 
la minutes > day. in the privacy of 
(our own room, you quickly begin 
muscle, increase your 
broaden - - 



Before you know i 



n yo 
d lei 



NATURAL method will make you 
a finer specimen of REAL MAN- 
HOOD than you ever dreamed i 
could be! You'll be a N« 
FREE BOOK 
Thousands of fellows have used I" 
my marvelous system. Read what I 
they say — see how they looked I 
before and after — in my book, J 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." I 
Send NOW for this book— FREE. | 
It tells all about -Dynamic Ten- | 
tion," shows you actual photos of j 
men I've turned from puny weak- j 
lings into Atlas Cham- 
pions. It tells how 
can do the same foi 
YOU. Don't pur 
it off: Address me 
personally ! Charles 
Atlas, Dept. 149*. 
115 East 23rd St.. 
New YorklO, N.Y. 



CHtllU ATVJU, D*p*. I 




